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Where hairing nothing, nothing can he lofe. 
And as for you your felfe (our quondam Qucene) 
You haue a Father able to maintaine you, 
And better 'twere, you troubled him, then France.' 

Mar* Peace impudcnt,and fhameieffe Warwicke, 
Proud fetter vp 5 and puller downe of Kings, 
I will not hence, till with my Talke and Teares 
(Both full of Truth) I make King Lewis behold 
Thy flye conueyance,and thy Lords falfe loue, 

Toft blowmga heme Within. 
For both of y ou are Birds of felfc-famc Feather. 
Lewes. Warwicke,this is fome poftc to vs,or thee* 

Snter the Poftc* 
Poft. My Lord Ambaflador, 
Thefe Letters are For you. Speafys to Warwick,, 

Sent from your Brother Marqueffe Montague 
Thcfc from our King.vnto your Maiefty. To Lewis. 
And Madam,thcfeforyou; To Margaret 

From whom, I know not. 

They atlreade their Letters* 
Oxf. I like it well, that our faire Queene and Miftri* 
Smiles at Her newes, while Warwicke frownes at his# 

Prince Ed, Nay markehow ftampes as he were 
netlcd, I hope,all's for the beft. 

Lew* Warwicke,what are thy Newes? 
And yours, faire Queenc. 

Mar. Mine fuch,as fill my heart with vnhop'd ioyes. 
War* Mine full of forrow, and hearts difcontcnt. 
Lew. What? has your King married the Lady Grey ? 
And new to footh your Forgery, and his, 
Send* me a Paper to pcrfwadc me Patience ? 
Is this th'Alliance that he feckes with France ? 
Dare he prefume to fcorne vs in this manner ? 

Mar. I told your Maiefty as much before : 
This proueth Edwards Loue,and Warwickcshonefty. 

War. King Lewis, I heere protcft in fight of heaucn, 
And by the hope I haue of heauenly bhfie, 
That I ara cleere from this mifdecd of Edwards^ 
No more my King,for he difhonors me, 
But mofi hirafelfe, if he could fee his (harae. 
Did I forget, that by the Houfe of Yorke 
My Father came vntimely to his death ? 
Did I let pafie th'abufe done to my Neccc ? 
Did I impale him with the Regall Crowne ? 
Did I put Henry from his Natiuc Right ? 
And am I guerdon'd at the laft, with Shame ? 
Shame on himfclfe, for.my Defert is Honor. 
And to repairc my Honor loft for him, 
I heere renounce him.and rcturne to Henry. 
My Noble Quecne, let former grudges pafie, 
And henceforth, I am thy true Seruitour : 
I will reuenge his wrong to Lady 'Bona^ 
And replant Henry in his former ftate. 

tJMar, Warwicke, 
Thefe words haue turn'd my Hate, to Loue, 
And I forgiue, and quite forget old faults, 
And ioy that thou becom*ft King Henries Friend. 

War. So much his Friend, I,his vnfained Friend, 
That if King Lewis vouchfafc to furnifh vs 
With fome few Bands of chofen Soldiours, 
He vndertake to Land thcro on our Coaft, 
And force the Tyrant from his feat by W arreJ 
Tis not his new-made Bride fliall fuccour him,' 
And as for Clarence, as my Letters tell me, 
Hce's very likely now to fall from him,* 
For matching more for wanton Luft,then Honor, 
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Or then for ftrength and fafet^fo^Co^nTr 
'Bom. Deere Brother,how fhall B«m u, Z" 


But by thy helpc to this diftreffed Queene ? 

Mar. Renowned Paiice.howfhalip O0reX7 
Vnleflc thou refcue him from foule difpaire } J h 


Bona. My quarrel,and this Englifo Q Ue 

And mine faire Lady t8^ia«r^Jj^ 


mi 


your$. 


War. And mine faire Lady ^W^ioyn^ w 
Lew. And mine.with hers,and thine,*^ L 
Therefore,at laft, I firmely am rcfolu'd I ^ 
You fliall haueaydc. 

Mar. Let me giue humble thanfces for all 
Lew. Then Englands M<"ffcnger,returneinT) °j? Cc ' 
And tellfalfcf^W, thy fuppofed King, °^ 
That Lewis of France, is fending oucr Maskers 
To reucll it with hirn,and his new Bride. 
Thou fecft what's paft,go fearc thy King withal] 

Bona. Tell him,in hope hee'l proue a widower k i 
I wcare the Willow Garland for his fake. 

Mar. Tell him.roy mourning Weds are lay d e ,fj 
And I am ready to put Armor on. 7 ll(le > 

War. Tell him from me,thft t he hath done me w 
And therefore He vn-Crowne him, cr't be long. 
There's thy reward, be gone. 

Lew. But Warwicke, 
Thou and Oxford, with flue thoufand men 
Shall croffe the Seas>and bidfalfe £<J«Wbattai!e; 
And as occafion fexues, this Noble Queen 
And Prince, (hall follow wkh a freOi Supply, 
Yet ere thoU go, but anfwer me one doubt : 
What Pledge haue we of thy firmc Loyalty ? 

War. This (ball affute my conftant Loyalty, 
That if our Queeuc,and this young Prince agree, 
lie ioyoc mine eldcft daughter,and my Ioy, 
To him forthwith, in holy Wedlocke bands. 

Mar. Yes, I agree,and thanke you for your Motion, 
Sonne Edward^ flic is Faire and Vertuous, 
Therefore delay not, giue thy hand to Warwicke, 
And with thy hand, thy faith irreuocable, 
That onely Warwickcs daughter fhall be thine. 

T>rin£d. Yes,I accept her,for flic well deferues it, 
And heere to pledge my Vow, I giue my hand, 

Hegittes his hand to 
Lew.Why flay we now ? Thefe foldiers flialbe leuicd, 
And thou Lord Bourbon,our High Admirall 
Shall waft them ouer with our Royall Flecte. 
I long till Edward fall by Warres mifchance, 
For mocking Marriage with a Dame of France. 

Exeunt. Manet Warwicke* 
War. Icamefromf^^r^as Ambaflador, 
But I rcturne his fworne and mortall Foe : 
Matter of Marriage was the charge he gaue me, 
But dreadfull Warre fhall anfwer his demand. 
Had he none elfe to make a ftale but me ? 
Then none but I, (hall turnc his left to Sorrow* 
I was the Cheefe that rais'd him to the Crowne, 
And He be Cheefe to bring him downe againe i 
Not that I pitty Henries mifery, 
But feeke Reuenge on Edwards mockery. 

Enter Richard, Clarence , Sotncrfet, ar/d 
Momtague. 

^ch. Now tell me Brother C&r^,what thinkc you 
Of this new Marriage with the Lady Cray} 
Hath not our Brother made a worthy choice? 

Cla. Alas,y ou know,tis farre from hence to France, 
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^^Tj^ftay till Warwicke made returne ? 
HoW Lords forbeare this talke : heere comes the 
Sent* > 

Ki°g' Flouri/h. 

Enter King Sdward>Lady Grey, fenbrooke* Staf- 
ford, Haftings: four e ft and on one fide , 
and foure on the other. 

Pich And his well-chofen Bride. 
Chrence. I mindc to tell him plainly what I thinkc. 
King. Now Brother of Clarence, 
u v» like you our Choyce, 

rh t vou ftand penfiue,as halfe malecontcnt ? 

clrtnce. As well as Lewis of France, 
OrtbcEarlc of Warwicke, 
Whichare fo weake of courage,and in mdgement, 
That tbeyle take no offence at our abufc. 

Kptg' S u PP°^ e tlie y ta ^ e °ff cnce witn o ut * cau ^ c : 
They arc 


but Lewis and Warwicke,! am Edward^ 


Your King and Warwickes, and muft haue my will. 

Rieh. And lhall haue your will, becaufe our King : 
Yet haftie Marriage feldome proueth well. 
Xing. Yea ; Brother Richard,ztc you offended too ? 
gjeb. Not I : no : 
God forbid,that I fliould wifli them feucr'd, 
Whom God hath ioyn'd together: 
I and 'twere pittie, to funder them, 
Thatyoakcfo well together. 

Xing. Setting your skornes p and your miflike afide^ 
Tell mc fome reafon,why the Lady Grey 
Should not become my Wife,and Englands Quecne? 
And you too, Somrfet^nA UHountague^ 
Speake freely what you thinke. 

Clarence. Then this is mine opinion s 
That King Lewis becomes your Enemie, 
For mocking him about the Marriage' 
Of the Lady Bona. 

Rich. And Warwicke ^doing what you gaue in charge, 
Is now dis-honored by this new Marriage. 
King. What, if both Lewis and Warwickbc appcas'd, 
By fuch inuention as I can deuife ? 
Momt .Yet,to haue ioyn'd with France in fuch alliance, 
Would more haue ftrength ned this our Commonwealth 
'Gainft forrainc ftormes,then any home-bred Marriage. 

Haft . Why,knowes not Mtuntaguejhzt of t felfe, 
England is fafe.if true within it felfe ? 
Mount. But the fafer,when 'tis back'd with France. 
Ihfi. s Tis better vfing France,then trufting France i 
Letvsbeback'd withGod,and with the Seas, 
Which he hath giu'n for fence impregnable, 
And with their helpes,onely defend our fclucs s 
In thcm,and in our felucs,our fafetie lyes. 

Clar. For this one fpeecb, Lord Haftings well deferues 
To haue the Heire of the Lord Hungerford. 

King, I,what of that ? it was my wiil^and graunt, 
And for this once,my Will fhall ftand for Law. 
^.And yet me thinks,your Grace hath not done well, 
To giue the Heire and Daughter of Lord Scales 
Vnco the Brother of your louing Bride ; 
Shcc better would haue fitted me,or Clarence : 
But in your Bride you burie Brotherhood. 

Ciar. Or elfe you would not haue bcftowM the Heire 
Of the Lord 'Bonuill on your new Wiues Sonne, 
And leaue your Brothers to goe fpeede elfe where* 

King. Alas,poorc Clarence : is it for a Wife 
I hat thou art malecontent t I will prouide thee. 


Clarence. In chufing for your felfe, 
You Chew'd yout iudgement : 
Which being fhallow, you fhall giue me leaue; 
To play the Broker in mine ownc behalfe ; 
And to that end,I fhortly minde to leaue you. 

King. Leaue me,or tarry, Edward will be King, 
And not be ty'd vnto his Brothers will. 

Lady Grey. My Lords, before it plcas'd his Maieftie 
To ray fe my State to Title of a Queenc, 
Doe me but right,and you muft all confefle, 
That I was not ignoble of Defcent, 
And meaner then my felfe haue had like fortune. 
But as this Title honors me and mine, 
So your diflikes,to whom I would be pleafing, 
Doth cloud my ioyes with danger, and with forrow* 

KingMy Loue,forbearc to fawne vpon their frownes: 
What danger,or what forrow can befall thee, 
So long as Edward is thy conftant friend, 
And their true Soueraigne,whom they muft obey f 
Nay,whom they fhall obey,and loue thee too, 
Vnlefle they feeke for hatred at my hands : 
Which if they doe,yet will I kcepe thee fafe, 
And they fhall feele the vengeance of my wrath,' 

Fjcb. I heare, yet fay not much,but thinke the more. 

Enter a P oft V. 

King. NowMeflcnger,v;hat Letters^or what Ncvves 
from France i 

Poft. My Soueraigne Liege,no Lctters,& few words, 
But fuch,as I (without your fpeciall pardon) 
Dare not relate. 

King. Goe too,wee pardon thee : 
Therefore,in briefe,tcll me their words, 
As ncere as thou canft guefle them. 
What anfwer makes King Lewis vnto our Letters ? 

Posl. At my dcpart,thcfe were his very words : 
Goe tell falfe Edward,iht fuppofed King, 
That Lewis of France is fending ouer Maskers, 
To reuell it with him,and his new Bride, 

King. Is Lewis fo&raue ? belike he thinkes me Henry. 
But what faid Lady Bona to my Marriage ? 

Poft. Thefe were her words,vtt'rcd with mild difdaine : 
Tell him,in hope hee'le proue a Widower ftiortly, 
He weare the Willow Garland for his fake. 

King. I blame not her ; (he could fay little lefic : 
She had the wron g. But what faid Henries Queenc ? 
For I haue heard,that (he was there in place. 

Poft. Tell him(quoth (he) 
My mourning Wcedes are done, 
And I am readie to put Armour on. 

King. Belike (he minds to play the Amazon* 
But what faid Warwicke to thefe iniur ies ? 

Toft. He,more incens'd againft your Maieftiej 
Then all the rcft,difcharg'd me with thefe words s 
Tell him from me,that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore He vncrowne him,er't be long. 

JC/»£.Ha?durft the Traytor breach out fo prowd words? 
WcllJ will arme me,bcing thus fore-warn'd : 
They fhall haue Warrcs,and pay for their prcfumption. 
But fay,is Warwicke friends with Margaret? 

Poft. I, gracious Soueraigne, 
They are fo link'd in friendfhip, 
That yong Prince Edward marryes Warwick* ^Daughter. 

Clarence. Belikc,the elder ; 
Clarence will haue the younger,, 

Now^ 


